We have always set our face against the sweating of nurses.
It is notorious that large sums of money have been made in the past, and no doubt are being made in the present, by those Who conduct private nursing homes for their own profit. Homes so conducted must necessarily pay the nurses much less than they earn, and are consequently undesirable from the point of view of the public, as well as from that of the nurse. The recent split in a northern town, which is creating a good deal of animosity on both sides at the present time, shows that these drawbacks, great as they are, do not exhaust the evils attaching to the private venture home. The leading citizens of our great towns would do a considerable service to the nursing profession if they were to form a committee and organise a nurses' cooperation for the supply of private nurses to the public on the lines adopted by the Nurses' Co-operation, 8 Among the many who, at this tragic juncture in the history of France, rose up to redress her country's wrongs was Charlotte Corday?Airelle's " Dream Charlotte," as she terms her. Her story, an old familiar one to us, is too scantily dwelt on in Miss Betham-Edwards' book ; it is mainly through the words and thoughts of her foster sister that we are brought in contact with her; only once or twice through the book she speaks for herself.
The last time the two girls meet, both filled with a patriotic enthusiasm, Charlotte Corday informs her friend she is about to undertake a daring experiment. She herself will confront Marat, " The Tyrant," as she terms him, and speak to him in the name of the "people." Airelle, ever ready to see the heroic in Charlotte's conduct, feels the strength of the young girl's purpose, and regards it in the light of an inspiration.
" Not as yourself, my own foster sister, a simple girl of Normandy, will you appear before him, but as an advocate of France, our crushed, bleeding, gasping country. Your youth, innocence, and daring, will appal him ; as in the presence of an avenging angel his black soul will take fright."
The two part, never to meet again. Charlotte Corday's mission was, as we know, something other than a mere message.
Some three days later, as Airelle drove up to the posthouse near Lieon, she saw that the diligence had just arrived, bringing the latest news-letter from the Capital. 
